GHOSTLY IDYLL

BUT, as everyone knows, just when Fate seems to
have a fine bouncing climax in his hand he
shakes his head, changes his mind (which is not
nearly so settled a one as people seem to think)
and puts the climax back into his pocket again.

It was so with Judith now. She came back
from her two nights in Watendlath happier than
she had been for many a year. She had slept
in her old room again. Whether she had truly
slept or no she could not say, but, without either
sentiment or nonsense, it had seemed to her that
Georges kept her company. Therefore she
returned to Uldale in a state of great happiness.
She settled down into all the Uldale affairs
again as though she were for a moment pitching
her tent there. Very soon she would be back
at Watendlath, Nothing should keep her. But
everything kept her. It was to be months, and
then even years, before she saw Watendlath
once more. Members of the Herries family
never escape so easily as that.

Her time now at Uldale was difficult, and it
was the difficulties that kept her. Feeling that
she must stay, she did not dare go even for an
hour to Watendlath lest it should keep her for

510